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Editorial 


Has  the  foreign  policy  of  tolerance  and  forebearance  exercised  by  the  United  States 
in  the  last  few  weeks  been  misinterpreted  abroad  as  a sign  of  irresoluteness  or  apathy? 
Many  members  of  Congress  think  that,  along  with  this  misinterpretation,  there  is  a 
wave  of  outright  belligerency  developing  against  America. 

Fidel  Castro’s  denial  of  water  to  our  naval  base  in  Cuba,  resulting  from  a presupposi- 
tion that  under  no  circumstance  will  this  country  invade  Cuba,  is  a sign  of  such 
belligerency.  Our  base  in  Cuba  can  get  water  elsewhere,  but  this  doesn’t  eliminate  the 
significance  of  Castro’s  action. 

While  the  Kennedy  administration  took  a firm  position  regarding  the  removal  of 
Russian  missiles  from  Cuba,  there  has  never  been  absolute  proof  that  Russian  weapons 
hidden  in  Cuba  could  not  be  used  against  us. 

The  United  States  has  not  insisted  upon  cessation  of  Soviet  activities  in  this  hemis- 
phere. Although  there  have  been  denunciations  of  Communist  subversion  in  Latin 
America,  the  United  States  has  not  used  its  strength  to  solve  the  problem. 

Our  own  allies  in  Western  Europe  ignore  our  plan  of  the  economic  isolation  of 
Cuba  by  supplying  the  island  with  buses  and  automotive  equipment.  Perhaps  it  is  time 
for  America  to  determine  how  much  money  it  can  lend  to  and  how  many  men  it  can 
station  in  European  countries  which  do  not  support  our  policies. 

The  real  blame,  however,  for  the  actions  of  our  allies,  rests  upon  our  own  adminis- 
tration. The  authorization  by  our  government  of  the  sale  of  American  wheat  to  the 
Soviet  raised  the  economic  lid  in  Europe  in  regard  to  commerce  with  Cuba.  "If  America 
can  trade  with  the  Soviet  bloc,  why  can’t  we?”  was  the  cry  heard  among  industrialists 
throughout  Europe. 

We  must  adhere  to  a strict  economic  blockade  of  Cuba.  This  must  be  a naval 
blockade  which  would  stop  all  commercial  vessels  entering,  or  bound  for,  Cuba.  'This 
is  the  only  language  the  Russians,  Castro,  or  our  "friends”  really  understand.  But  can 
we  continue  to  blockade  Cuba  indefinitely?  Can  we  afford  to  widen  the  already  wide  gulf 
between  our  allies  and  ourselves?  The  Cuban  problem  needs  an  immediate  solution. 
America  s current  policy  of  tolerance  and  forebearance  should  be  changed  to  a policy 
of  firmness  and  decision.  Our  sanctified  Monroe  Doctrine  is  being  violated  in  numerous 
Latin  American  countries,  including  Cuba.  Communist  subversion  and  influence  is  per- 
vading South  America.  We  have  witnessed  many  anti-American  riots  and  revolutions 
kindled  by  Communism.  Until  the  time  that  America  takes  a firm  hand  in  purging  her 
own  hemisphere  of  Communism,  can  w'e  expect  our  allies  to  follow  us  as  leaders  of  the 
free  world ! 


Richard  J.  Amorosi,  ’64 
Editor 
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Cetters  to  the  Editor 


Compiled  by  RICHARD  AMOROSI,  '64 


As  one  Boston  sportswriter  says,  "The  reader  is 
always  right,  and  the  reader  is  always  writing.”  After 
sifting  through  thousands  of  letters  (all  with  differ- 
ent— and  difficult  — penmanship),  I have  chosen  a 
few  of  the  least  offensive  in  search  of  material  for 
an  informative  column  . . . Informative? 

Dear  Editor: 

What  has  happened  to  the  elaborately  designed 
covers  of  past  issues? 

L.  K. 

Dear  L.  K. : 

I don’t  knou'  ivhat  has  happened  to  them.  We  use 
the  best  cover  drawing  that  is  submitted  to  us.  Can 
you  draw?  Editor 

Dear  Editor: 

The  memorial  to  our  late  president  was  well 
written,  and  it  looked  as  if  it  came  straight  from  the 
heart. 


Dear  J.  S.: 


J.  S. 


It  did.  Editor 

Dear  Editor: 

Your  editorial  had  a point,  but  it  was  not  clearly 
presented.  The  point  was  the  dangers  of  over-popula- 
tion, not  that  man  is  very  naughty  to  have  made 
bombs.  J.  H. 

Dear  J.  H.  : 

The  danger  of  over-population  is  only  one  of  a 
series  of  problems  facing  man.  The  ultimate  conclu- 
sion is  that  man  himself  is  the  only  hope  for  man- 


kind. Editor 

Dear  Editor: 

Why  don’t  you  have  an  explanation  of  "The  Teeny 
Weeny  Aeneid”  in  your  next  issue? 

P.  B. 


Dear  P.  B. : 

There  is  an  exposition  of  "The  Teeny  W^eeny 
Aeneid”  in  this  issue.  In  the  next  issue  there  will 
be  an  exposition  of  the  exposition.  Vt'riting  explana- 
tions for  that  poem  may  become  a permanent  pxture 
in  all  future  issues. 

Editor 

Dear  Editor: 

Why  is  there  so  much  emphasis  on  sports? 

M.  M. 


Dear  AI.  M. : 

In  the  last  issue  exactly  five  out  of  thirty-two  pages 
were  devoted  to  sports.  Editor 

Dear  Editor: 

Why  isn’t  there  more  written  on  the  schcx)l  and 
its  activities?  T.  N. 

Dear  T.  N.: 

The  members  of  the  school’s  various  clubs  must 
submit  articles  to  The  Record. 

Editor 

Dear  Editor: 

The  sports  was  simply  atrocious.  It  was  completely 
over-written  and  biased,  and  had  unbalanced 
sentences. 


J.  F. 


E.HS.  Sings  Along 

by  JOHN  H.  FORBUSH,  ’65 


News  Item:  Large  number  of  boys  try  out  for  the 
Glee  Club. 

After  reading  the  above  statement,  one  will 
probably  ask  himself,  "Why  would  anyone  join  the 
Glee  Club?”  We  asked  this  question,  and  a couple 
of  the  answers  were:  "I  like  to  sing”  and  "I  need 
the  1/2  point.”  Another  thing  that  brought  the  men 
of  E.  H.  S.  running  was  the  mention  of  the  female 
species. 

No,  our  tried  and  true  Alma  Mater  is  not  going 
to  become  co-ed.  For  the  first  time,  however,  the 
All-City  Chorus  will  be.  The  All-City  Chorus  has 
existed  for  many  years,  and  for  as  many  years  has 
remained  prejudiced  against  males.  Finally,  in  this 
year  of  enlightenment,  the  directors  have  realized  the 
evils  of  segregation.  As  a partial  restitution  for  this 
most  serious  wrong,  this  year’s  group  will  consist 
of  100  girls  and  60  boys. 


You  mean  this  is  the  first  time  you’ve  ever  heard 
of  the  All-City  Chorus?  Please  allow  me  to  fill  this 
void  in  your  knowledge.  The  All-City  Chorus  is  a 
group  of  singers  from  the  high  schools  of  the  city. 
Each  year  they  give  a couple  of  performances.  This 
year’s  will  be  at  Jordan  Hall  on  April  10,  and  at  the 
Jeremiah  Burke  School  on  April  16.  The  former  is 
open  to  the  general  public;  the  latter  is  reserv'ed  for 
the  Home  and  School  Associations  of  the  city. 

The  music  is  far  from  what  you  and  I are  ac- 
customed to  hear.  This  can  be  overlooked  since  the 
programs  are  aimed  at  the  anti-Beatle  generations. 
Some  of  the  selections  are  the  musical  score  from  "My 
Fair  Lady”;  a couple  of  spirituals;  and  a musical 
setting  of  Robert  Frost’s  "Stopping  by  Woods  on 
Snowy  Evening.”  Despite  the  difficult  nature  of  ( 
music,  E.  H.  S.  will  probably  be  well  represented. 
Our  optimism  is  based  on  the  fact  that  'in  spring,  a 
young  man’s  fancy  turns  to  . . .’ 
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Senior 

Nems 


ELLIOTT  FINE 
FIRST  EDITION 

The  President  Speaks 

A few  months  ago  the  annual  senior  class  elections 
took  place.  Shortly  thereafter,  the  five  officers  held 
their  first  meeting.  At  that  time  they  selected,  from 
a bountiful  list,  the  boys  who  were  to  make  up  the  six 
all-important  committees.  They  also  discussed  the 
possibility  of  forming  a dramatic  club.  This  project 
was  under  way  a few  weeks  later  under  the  spon- 
sorship of  Mr.  Willits. 

At  a more  recent  meeting  each  committee  was 
informed  of  its  duty  and  started  on  its  way.  During 
this  meeting  all  five  officers  were  pressed  into  service 
on  the  class  dues  committee. 

Since  that  time  these  officers  have  aided  some  of 
the  other  committees  in  making  decisions  and  carrying 
them  out. 

During  the  following  months,  the  class  officers 
plan  to  continue  their  work  and  make  this  class  one 
which  will  be  remembered  for  its  achievements  for 
many  years. 

ALAN  K.  MARSTON,  '64 

Alumni  Dues 

The  alumni  dues  which  you  have  paid  have  been 
a worthwhile  contribution.  The  success  of  the  gradu- 
ating class  of  1964  is  assured  by  the  hundreds  of 
dollars  contributed  by  our  class.  Many  tributes  have 
been  paid  to  the  E.  H.  S.  by  past  graduating  classes 
and  may  be  seen  throughout  school;  soon  ours  will 
find  its  place  also.  We  want  our  class  of  1964  to 
follow  in  the  footsteps  of  our  predecessors  and  leave 
English  High  not  only  with  a diploma,  but  also  with 
warm  memories  and  the  knowledge  that  a worthwhile 
contribution  was  made  to  our  Alma  Mater. 

JOHN  P.  GILMORE,  '64 


64  EDITOR 
VO  LI  MARCH  1964 

Class  Dues 

The  function  of  the  Committee  is  to  assist  the 
Treasurer  in  the  collection  of  class  dues.  Before 
this  year  the  responsibility  of  collecting  and  recording 
the  class  dues  was  entirely  the  treasurer’s.  The  Com- 
mittee is  made  up  of  the  five  class  officers,  the 
runners-up,  and  the  campaign  managers  of  the  elec- 
tion. Every  committeeman  has  the  responsibility  of 
collecting  dues  in  a specific  homeroom. 

The  class  members  of  ’64  have  been  very  co-opera- 
tive, but  there  are  always  a few  seniors  who  refuse  to 
do  their  part  in  aiding  their  class.  Do  not  forget  that 
the  dues  play  an  important  part  in  making  your 
graduation  an  enjoyable  one. 

WILLIAM  R.  DUFEY,  ’64 

Yearbook  Sales 

I am  sure  that  we  all  hope  that  this  yearbook 
for  the  class  of  ’64  will  be  a proud  achievement. 

The  Yearbook  Committee  has  the  responsibility 
to  see  that  sufficient  funds  are  collected  from  the 
senior  class  to  make  this  book  possible. 

In  years  to  come,  the  Yearbook  will  be  one  of  the 
best  aids  in  remembering  times  spent  at  E.  H.  S. 

Therefore,  I feel  that  you  will  agree  that  the  cost 
of  the  Yearbook  is  small  in  comparison  to  its  value, 
and  that  you  will  all  cooperate. 

ROCCO  A.  BOMBARDIERI,  ’64 

Student  Council  News 

The  English  High  School  Student  Council  has  been 
slowly  re-activating  itself.  On  January  27,  1964,  four 
voting  delegates  attended  a convention  of  the  Eastern 
( Continued  on  page  28 ) 


THE  RECORD 


5 


Captive 

by  BARRY  M.  KEESAN,  ’65 


Zel  was  anxious.  Ever  since  the  day  the  crcatufes 
had  invaded  his  home  and  placed  him  in  that  miser- 
able, rotten  prison,  Zel  had  aspired  to  be  free.  Maybe 
today  he  would  escape. 

As  Zel  waited  for  his  daily  meal,  many  thoughts 
flashed  through  his  mind.  He  recalled  with  much 
apprehension  how  those  cruel  creatures  would  stick 
him  and  probe  him  with  sharp,  piercing  instruments. 
He  recalled  the  pools  of  blood  lying  close  to  his  limp 
body  after  each  examination. 

He  remembered  also  how  he  had  been  drugged  and 
how  his  right  eye  had  been  extirpated  by  the  creatures 
while  he  had  been  in  a stupor.  His  anguish  was  over- 
whelming; oh,  he  couldn’t  bear  to  think  of  how  his 
precious  eye  had  been  plucked  out  like  a ripe  banana. 

The  incident  which  wrought  in  him  the  most 
tribulation  was  the  vivid  and  most  unpleasant  recol- 
lection of  -the  death  of  his  wife.  He  remembered 
watching  her  suffer.  He  remembered  her  being 
drugged.  Then  he  recalled  how  her  limbs  had  then 
been  amputated,  one  by  one;  consequently  she  had 


been  butchered  and  carefully  scrutinized  by  those 
rotten  creatures. 

Those  creatures,  those  miserable,  horrible,  dis- 
figured animals;  they  had  done  those  things  to  Zel. 
Why?  Zel  lacked  an  answer. 

His  thoughts  quickly  ceased;  one  of  the  creatures 
was  approaching  Zel’s  cell.  Zel  broke  into  a sweat. 
"Is  he  coming  to  kill  me,’’  Zel  wondered.  "If  not,  is 
he  at  least  going  to  torture  me  a little?”  he  asked 
himself.  Zel  was  stricken  with  an  almost  unimagin- 
able fear.  His  heart  pounded  as  the  creature  drew 
closer. 

The  cell  door  was  opened. 

Confronted  by  the  creature,  Zel  was  gripped  with 
hysteria.  He  could  no  longer  control  his  thoughts  or 
actions.  Ignorant  of  the  gleaming  piece  of  steel 
wielded  by  the  creature,  he  leaped  from  his  cell. 

In  an  instant,  Zel  was  decapitated. 

H is  death  was  reported  by  the  creature!  "Professor 
Simms,  I have  just  killed  that  one-eyed  white  mouse.” 


To  Smoke  Or  Not  To  Smoke? 

by  JERROLD  M.  ELEFSON,  ’64 


One  of  the  most  important  questions  we  are  faced 
with  today  is  the  controversial  one  of  whether  to 
smoke  or  not  to  smoke.  I am  sure  that  every  one 
of  you  has  read  the  hair-raising  news  in  the  news- 
papers and  magazines  all  over  the  country  concerning 
the  harmful  affects  that  smoking  has  on  an  individual. 

In  making  your  decision,  you  will  want  to  consider 
the  latest  facts  that  scientists  have  made  available  to 
us  about  the  risks  of  smoking.  (1 ) Ten  times  as  many 
smokers  as  non-smokers  die  of  lung  cancer.  (2)  Death 
rates  increase  significantly  with  the  number  of 
cigarettes  smoked.  The  more  you  smoke  the  more 
vulnerable  you  are  to  lung  cancer.  (3)  Lung  cancer 
is  exceedingly  rare  among  non-smokers.  (4)  Smokers, 
even  heavy  smokers  who  quit  the  habit,  significantly 
lower  their  chances  of  contracting  lung  cancer.  (5) 


During  the  last  thirty  years  while  the  general  death 
rate  decreased  and  the  death  rate  from  all  cancer 
increased  slowly,  the  lung  cancer  rate  mounted 
rapidly.  Deaths  from  lung  cancer  in  America  totalled 
2,500  in  1930;  11,000  in  1945;  and  in  1963  will 
total  an  estimated  41,000. 

The  American  Public  Health  Association  estimates 
that,  if  present  trends  continue,  about  one  million  of 
today’s  teenagers  now  in  school  will  die  of  lung 
cancer  before  they  reach  the  age  of  70.  The  best  way 
of  preventing  lung  cancer  is  not  to  take  up  smoking 
in  the  first  place.  Don’t  forget  that  the  treament  for 
this  disease  offers  little  hope  for  most  lung  cancer 
victims.  Only  about  one  patient  in  twenty  is  cured. 

I have  said  all  that  I can  say;  now  it’s  your  decision 
. . . it’s  your  future. 
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TO  A.  R.,  IN  WHOSE  EYES 
A STAR, 

FALLEN  FROM  ORION'S  CROWN, 
FLUNG  THROUGH  SPACE  AND  LANDS 
UNKNOWN, 

STILL,  ITS  VIRGIN  BEAUTY  LIES 
UNTOUCHED 

by  Louis  M.  Lopardi,  '64 


Love  is  blind,  but  not  as  blind 

As  those  who  look 

Upon  it  and 

Scorn,  or  do  not 

Understand,  or  think  of  greed 

And  personal 

Satisfaction. 

And  those  who  dare  to  doubt  its  sign. 
And,  fearing  error. 

Coldly  try  to  break 
Apart  that  trust. 

Oh,  but  a greater  hurt  exists 
Than  merely 
Mocking  scorn: 

To  give,  and  give  again  in  vain. 

Or  dream,  of  him 
Who  was  once  there 
And  his  return. 

An  empty  form  can  be  embraced 
In  expectation 
But  not  loved: 

Yet  love,  unreceived,  is  meaningless; 
For  what  is  light 
If  it  has  nothing 
To  fall  upon? 


The  slightest  shadow  of  beauty 
Slides,  across  a subtle  form 
Of  softness  and  clearest  visage. 

And  fluid  muscle;  slowly 
Reveals  the  straightest  of  a nose. 

Vibrant  lips,  and  virgin  skin. 

And  Adonis  — noble  beauty  — 

Love  incarnate,  pure. 

With  arms  yearning  for  embrace. 

Ever  the  slightest  motion: 

Of  bodies  moving  in  liquid  unison  — 

A centimeter  apart, 

Mimicing  each  other’s  movements. 

But  never 'touching. 

Of  breasts  — rising  and  falling  — 

And  fingertips  a hair  apart. 

But  never  touching. 

Darkness  covers  the  land. 

And  the  rose  seems  violet. 

And  skin  appears  pearl-grey. 

A single,  pearl-grey  form 
Makes  its  way  through  and 
By  a clearing. 

The  world  erupts  in  a crescendo  of  sound. 
A white  steed,  breathing  fire,  gallops 
Across  the  sky;  the  sound  of  his 
Hooves  shattering  the  silence  — 

Filling  every  hiatus  — from  forest  hollows 
To  the  gates  of  heaven  itself. 

Bacchus  spills  his  cup. 

And  a myraid  of  silver  drops 
Falls  to  earth. 

Breaking  against  the  treetops  — 

Progressing  downward  — 

From  leaf  to  leaf. 

Thistle  to  twig. 

Finally  showering  upon 
The  two  homologous  forms 
Embracing  beneath. 

And  all  is  still  . . . 

Save  for  the  dripping 
From  a trembling  leaf  — 

And  of  living,  vibrating  flesh. 
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Praised  Be  the  Physicians 

by  WILLIAM  L.  LEVINE,  ’66 


Since  the  World  Revolution  in  3500  A.D.,  medi- 
cine has  reached  its  prime,  thus  fulfilling  the  wish  of 
Hippocrates.  The  miracles  performed  by  medical 
technicians  truly  amaze  me.  Nowadays,  it  is  almost 
impossible  for  one  to  die  because  of  all  the  artificial 
devices  and  organs  the  genius  of  modern  medicine 
has  devised  to  take  the  place  of  non-functioning 
natural  organs.  Well,  let  me  cease  generalizing,  and 
proceed  with  my  story: 

The  only  logical  place  to  begin  a story  is  at  its 
genesis,  and  that  is  exactly  as  I should  and  shall  do! 
My  name  is  Adam  Stark,  and  I was  born  in  a small 
town,  formerly  known  as  New  York.  As  the  years 
progressed,  I found  myself  an  officer  in  the  Universal 
Peace  Patrol,  exploring  the  planets  in  the  hope  that 
they  might  be  utilized  for  colonization  in  order  to 
alleviate  the  problem  of  over-population. 

In  the  summer  of  3720,  while  in  the  process  of 
removing  mineral  specimens  from  an  asteriod  in  the 
belt  that  orbits  Saturn,  I was  felled  by  a massive  hunk 
of  celestial  scrap  which  knocked  me  into  a state  of 
unconsciousness.  Not  knowing  the  extent  of  my 
injuries,  my  companions  brought  me  to  the  nearest 
hospital  satellite.  Upon  resuming  consciousness,  I was 
overcome  by  despair,  for  I was  informed  by  the  doctor 
that  both  my  upper  and  lower  limbs  had  been 
amputated  and  replaced  by  artificial  counterparts. 

Either  I was  accident  prone,  or  else  I was  wholly 


despised  by  Heaven,  for  no  sooner  had  I recovered 
from  my  previous  casualty,  than  I was  again  plagued 
by  the  deeds  of  fate.  I was  on  Pluto  demolishing 
the  glacial  formations.  The  ledge  of  ice  on  which  1 
was  standing  gave  way  beneath  my  weight,  and  I 
plummeted  a great  distance.  So  doing,  I cracked  my 
skull.  After  undergoing  emergency  surgery,  I found 
that  I now  had  an  artificial  brain,  artificial  lungs,  and 
an  artificial  heart;  for  my  God-given  members  had 
been  rendered  useless  from  the  mishap. 

Over  a period  of  years,  many  similar  accidents 
occurred,  and  by  the  time  I was  seventy  and  in  my 
prime,  about  all  that  remained  of  me,  which  had 
been  bestowed  upon  me  at  birth,  was  my  backbone. 

While  quietly  spending  my  summer  in  the  ro.e 
of  an  isolated  recluse,  I contracted  a severe  fever. 
When  I awoke,  I found  myself  in  a hospital  room 
just  in  time  to  hear  the  medic  mention  that  I had  been 
in  coma  for  almost  a year.  When  the  blurred  image 
before  my  eyes  unclouded,  I found  that  I was  en- 
gulfed by  a conclave  of  physicians  and  reporters. 
One  of  these  men,  clad  in  white,  approached  me,  and 
clasped  my  hand  as  if  in  a congratulatory  address. 
I returned  the  handshake  and  inquired  of  my  host 
as  to  what  the  occasion  might  be.  He  glanced  at  me 
cordially  and  exclaimed;  "My  dear  Mr.  Stark,  I would 
like  to  bestow  upon  you  my  most  sincere  congratula- 
tions. You  are  now  the  first  synthetic  man  in  the 
history  of  the  world. 


Vanishing  Americana 

by  THOMAS  J.  GREEN,  ’65 


With  each  passing  year  Americans  see  their  heritage 
being  swept  away  in  that  great  conflagration  of 
change  that  we  call  progress.  The  forest  lands  which 
our  forefathers  knew  spanned  the  breadth  and  width 
of  this  great  country,  but  are  now  being  destroyed. 
With  the  advance  of  each  new  native  son  and 
daughter,  the  wheels  of  progress  move  forward,  bury- 
ing the  forest  beneath.  Under  this  onslaught  every 
forest,  glen,  and  dale  will  fall  prey  to  the  mighty 
sword  of  civilization.  The  rich  abundance  of  beauty 
soon  will  be  transformed  into  a forest  of  skyscrapers. 
Ceasing  to  be  a reality,  the  mantle  of  green  will  in 
time  be  regarded  only  as  a legend. 


Every  American  must  realize  the  importance  of  this 
invaluable  watershed  to  the . future  of  our  nation. 
The  time  has  come  for  us  to  wield  the  sword  for 
nature  and  strike  a blow  for  the  preservation  of  our 
heritage.  Few  seem  to  note  that,  aside  from  its 
aesthetic  value,  the  woodland  has  great  material 
significance.  Besides  providing  shelter  and  food  for 
wildlife  it  supports  the  soil  by  distributing  the  rain- 
fall and  protecting  it  from  erosion.  Without  this  aid 
the  rivers  would  overflow  their  banks  and  soon  dry 
up.  The  land  would  become  arid,  and  erosion  would 
cause  deserts.  Thus,  let  us  stave  off  this  almost  in- 
evitable disaster  and  save  our  forests. 
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M Jnterview  With  JHf-  2)evore 

by  RICHARD  J.  AMOROSI,  ’64 
and  DANA  T.  BURROWS,  ’64 

Photograph  by  ELLIOTT  FINE,  ’64 


Since  Mr.  Dev'ore  has  recently  been  appointed  as 
Assistant  Headmaster  of  the  English  High  School,  the 
Record  thought  it  appropriate  to  interview  him.  Mr. 
Devore,  who  was  educated  at  Harvard  and  has  been 
teaching  since  1937,  has  been  at  the  E.  H.  S.  for 
twenty  years. 

Because  of  his  present  administrative  duties,  we 
asked  him  this  question.  "Which  do  you  prefer, 
teaching  or  administration?” 

"Let  me  say  that  I will  do  my  present  job  to  the 
utmost  of  my  abilities,  but  I hope  to  do  some  teaching 
in  the  future  while  working  in  administration.” 

"During  your  years  of  teaching,  have  you  noticed 
any  changes  in  your  students?” 

"The  boys  of  today  are  just  as  bright,  if  not  more 
sophisticated.” 

We  then  asked  him  if  he  had  any  changes  he 
would  like  to  see  at  E.  H.  S. 

"The  most  important  change  for  this  school  would 
definitely  be  a better  physical  setting.” 

"Do  you  believe  that  E.  H.  S.  will  get  the  15 
million  dollar  high  school  as  stated  in  the  papers  a 
few  months  ago?” 


"The  State  Legislature  has  the  plans  for  a new 
E.  H.  S.  in  the  Franklin  Park  area.  The  School  Board 
will  make  every  effort  to  see  that  this  appropriation 
will  be  carried  through.  'This  will  provide  the  oppor- 
tunity to  carry  on  the  more  effective  kind  of  education 
which  has  characterized  E.  H.  S.” 

"Do  you  have  any  hobbies  or  sports  activities?” 

I haven’t  missed  a Harvard-Yale  game  in  years,  in 
addition  to  seeing  all  of  Harvard’s  home  games.  As 
for  hobbies,  I am  interested  in  classical  and  the  better 
type  of  'pop’  music.” 

"Do  you  have  any  advice  to  our  graduating 
seniors?” 

"Above  all  don’t  compromise  with  your  principles.” 

"Some  people  have  said  that  E.  H.  S.  is  rated 
second  in  the  state,  would  you  comment  on  that.” 

"Of  all  the  schools  that  have  sent  graduates  on  to 
attain  a Ph.D.  rating,  E.  H.  S.  rates  second  in  the 
state.” 

"Which  school  rates  first?” 

"E.  H.  S.  rates  second  to  another  school  whose 
name  I’d  rather  not  mention.” 
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Dante's  Vision 
of  Hell 


by  JAMES  G.  STAMOULIS,  ’65 


The  "Divine  Comedy,”  perhaps  the  most  tremend- 
ous creation  of  man’s  intellect,  was  written  700  years 
ago  by  Dante  Alighieri,  a Florentine  political  exile, 
an  outcast  who  wandered  from  town  to  town  search- 
ing for  peace  and  rest.  Dante,  stripped  bare  of  all 
his  dreams  and  hopes,  had  seen  man’s  evil,  and  he 
set  himself  down  to  write  the  "Divine  Comedy”  as 
a way  of  salvation  to  mankind.  The  first  part  of  his 
vast  poem,  the  "Inferno,”  tells  of  Dante’s  journey 
through  Hell.  In  it,  the  poet  uses  a kind  of  allegory 
throughout — that  is  he  takes  a certain  person  and 
makes  him  symbolize  a certain  virtue  or  evil. 

The  reason  why  Dante’s  allegory  is  so  effective 
and  meaningful  to  us  is  that  he  uses  real  people  to 
symbolize  abstract  things.  The  powerful  effect  can 
best  be  realized  if  we  compare  "The  Divine  Comedy” 
with  Bunyan’s  "Pilgrim’s  Progress.”  Where  Bunyan 
may  use  a character  named  "Hard  Heart”  to  symbolize 
cruelty,  Dante  uses  Attila  the  Hun  and  so  brings  the 
implication  all  the  more  forcefully  to  us.  Now,  back 
to  the  "Inferno.” 

Besides  its  incredible  beauty,  nobility  and  imagina- 
tion, an  important  quality  of  the  "Inferno”  is  its 
fast-moving  pace.  Truly,  as  soon  as  Dante  and  Virgil 
pass  under  the  Gate  of  Hell,  the  action  never 
slackens:  Dante  is  guided  by  Virgil  along  the  abysses 
of  Hell,  driven  under  the  stinking  snow  and  scorching 
rain,  and  ferried  across  its  rivers  — the  bubbling 
crimson  Phlegethon  and  the  murky  Styx  marsh;  he 
views  grinning  black  devils,  centaurs,  shrieking 
harpies  (who  are  half-woman  and  half-vulture)  and 
howling  serpent-clad  Furies;  the  two  poets  are  then 
borne  aloft  over  a bloody  waterfall  by  the  monster 
Geryon  and  let  down  into  lower  Hell.  Journeying  on- 
ward, they  trek  across  the  Burning  Sand,  over  which 
punished  sinners  eternally  run,  literally  burning  alive. 
Dante  and  Virgil  are  even  chased  by  a troop  of  devils 


and  finally  view  the  tremendous  bulk  of  three-faced 
Satan  himself,  gnawing  on  Judas,  Brutus,  and  Cassius, 
one  traitor  in  each  of  his  three  cavernous  mouths. 
Symbolically,  Dante  and  Virgil  climb  over  his 
mountainous  body. 

And  always,  and  everywhere,  the  poets  see  sinners: 
sinners  being  torn  apart  by  the  three-headed  dog, 
Cerebus;  sinners  transfixed  by  serpents  and  painfully 
transformed  into  lizards;  sinners  being  burned  in 
fiery  tombs  or  being  frozen  in  icy  oceans  or  wallow- 
ing in  mire  and  sizzling  blood,  like  frogs,  with  just 
their  muzzles  above  the  liquid.  But  who  are  these 
sinners?  They  range  from  Mohammed  to  Pope 
Boniface  VII,  from  Jason  to  Saladin,  from  Cleopatra 
to  Francesca  da  Rimini.  Truly  a more  tremendous 
gallery  of  characters  can  not  be  imagined.  Imperious 
Caesar  marches  by  us,  voluptuous  Helen  of  Troy  is 
seen,  Ulysses  nobly  tells  of  his  last  voyage.  Most 
numerous  of  all  are  Dante’s  fellow  Florentines: 
Azzolino  is  seen  up  to  his  eyelashes  in  boiling  blood, 
fit  punishment  for  his  cruel  massacres  on  earch; 
Farinati  Uberti,  the  great  Florentine  leader,  rises  from 
his  fiery  furnace  to  tell  his  story;  and  there  are  hosts 
of  other  Florentines.  The  characters  reveal  their 
stories  in  poignant,  cut-and-thrust  dialogue;  and  each 
comes  to  symbolize  a certain  type  of  sinfulness.  For 
example,  Ciacco,  called  "The  Hog,”  was  a glutton 
on  earth,  and  for  his  sin,  which  he  pitifully  admits 
to,  he  wallows  in  garbage. 

Truly,  Dante  sees  all  mankind’s  evil  in  all  of  its 
varieties  — evil  that  is  perhaps  present  in  his  mind 
and  in  the  mind  of  every  human  being,  and  by  seeing 
its  ultimate  end  and  repenting,  Dante  comes  out  of 
the  dark  wood  of  sinfulness  and  into  the  light  of 
Divine  Grace,  just  as  everyone,  using  his  own  frc 
will,  may. 
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Poems 


by  JAMES  R.  DUBRO.  ’64 


Time  Will  Come 


When  Life  will  be  impregnated  with  meaning 
And  men  will  grow  in  the  river’s  soul 
And  lemmings  will  come  to  know  the  joy  of  life 
mirages  will  dissolve  and 
fading  dreams  become  reality. 

Yes,  a time  will  come  and 
He  will  come  and 
All  will  be  done. 

Hark! 

I hear  the  whining  winds  whisper, 

”A  time  will  come,  they  say, 

"rhe  last  atom  of  dust  shall 

disintegrate  . . .” 


The  Flame 


The  flame  burst  forth  with  such 
vitality  and  buoyancy 
it  was  understood 

nothing  could  prevent  it  from  dancing 
to  the  heights  of  the  hallowed  sky  — 
destined  to  light  the  darkest  corners 
of  Divine  Olympia. 

It  failed. 

Stunted  sparks  twinkling  in  the  night  — 
a faintly  wavering  withering  illuminant 
enveloped  by  the  mourning  mists. 


Alighted  Nada 

'Through  stained-glass  windows 
and  cracked  beer  bottles 
Upon  fallen  snow 

and  tall  aging  columns 
Above  painted  skies 
and  grey  gravestones 
'Through  barren  lands 
and  empty  cities 
Light  forever  falls. 

*Spanish  for  "nothingness 


"Deluded  One 


Oh  little  ant! 

Poor  wretched  groundling! 

Why  have  you  left  your  dark,  but  painless  cell? 
What  are  you  seeking? 

What  do  you  expect  to  And  here? 

Why,  you  are  laughing  at  me,  little  ant! 

Ah  ha,  so  you  too  seek  the  unknown. 
Clutching  to  the  enticing  flowers 
Of  freedom  and  desire. 

Oh  ant,  you  fool! 

Look  at  you! 

Groping  a piece  of  something 
As  if  it  were  desire  itself! 

It  is  nothing,  ant,  nothing 
Let  it  go! 

Don’t  cling  to  it  so! 

Look  out  little  ant! 

A bigger  ant  approaches; 

He  too,  wants  it. 

O poor  little  ant! 

Most  unfortunate  being! 

You  are  losing  your  grip. 

Your  hope,  your  nothing. 

It’s  gone! ! 

See  the  little  ant 

As  he  crawls  stupidly  into  his  hole. 
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Utopian  Bfdstence 

by  WILLIAM  L.  LEVINE,  ’66 


In  one  of  the  many  forests  which  surround  the 
foothills  of  Vermont,  a lone  soul  ambled  along  a 
narrow  pathway  partially  engulfed  in  a dense,  low- 
lying  thicket.  As  this  shadowed  figure  progressed 
along  the  long-untrodden  ground,  the  rays  of  sun 
broke  through  the  treetops,  revealing  his  weather- 
beaten countenance;  his  eyes  were  set  in  deep  thought 
and  the  grooves  in  his  forehead  depicted  the  oppres- 
sions of  time  and  a life  of  worry.  His  troubled 
expression  seemed  to  bear  a slight  intimation  of 
grief  and  yet,  there  remained  burrowed  deep  in  the 
crevices  of  his  bow  an  inference  of  both  fear  and 
disgust. 

Suddenly,  a rotted  tree  fell  before  him,  hindering 
his  further  progress.  In  a way,  the  tree  reminded  him 
of  himself;  he,  a nonentity  in  the  great  political 
machine  of  the  federal  government,  had  been  sub- 
jected to  the  ridicule  of  his  colleagues;  and  like  the 
mighty  oak  which  can  no  longer  sustain  the  burden 
of  its  own  weight,  he  had  fallen,  but  had  resigned 
himself  to  his  position.  After  a period  of  despair 
and  self-pity,  he  stole  away  into  the  wilderness,  so 
that  he  might  possibly  rid  himself  of  the  worries  and 
pressures  of  civilization.  He  managed  to  climb  over 
the  tree  with  some  difficulty,  for  age  had  limited  the 
agility  of  this  elderly  gentleman. 

At  length,  the  footpath  broadened  into  a small 
clearing,  around  whose  circumference  stood  a fence 


of  natural  pine  trees.  In  the  midst  of  this  open  place 
rose  a primitively  fashioned  dwelling,  constructed 
of  rough-hewn  oak  and  pine.  Before  entering  his 
hermitage,  the  figure  knelt  down  before  the  open 
portal  and  prayed;  then  he  entered,  and  sat  down 
upon  a stone  bench  which  was  situated  opposite  an 
open  pit  that  served  as  stove,  incinerator,  and  central 
heating  plant. 

As  he  sat,  he  meditated  upon  the  problems  of  the 
world  and  the  tensions  that  plague  world  society. 
Soon  his  meditations  became  permeated  by  a glorious 
thought,  the  thought  of  Pandora’s  box  and  the  one 
element  that  might  possibly  abolish  evil  from  the 
world,  and  this  was  — Hope. 

The  next  morning,  this  wretched  soul  was  found 
lying  dead  on  the  floor  of  his  hut  by  a passing 
hunter  who  had  stumbled  upon  the  clearing  while 
following  a wounded  buck.  The  man  had  died  of  a 
heart  attack,  and  yet  he  had  died  happy;  his  face  no 
longer  was  that  of  a troubled  man,  and  there  no 
longer  remained  the  expression  of  discontentment  in 
his  brow,  but  in  its  place  was  an  appearance  of  para- 
dise, of  ecstatic  happiness. 

Perhaps  this  man  knew  something  we  do  not; 
perhaps  he  knew  that  hope  is  an  entity,  an  existent 
power.  Knowing  this,  he  realized  that  he  had  not 
been  a failure,  but  a messenger,  an  envoy  of  better 
things  to  come. 


Life; 

To  be  born 
To  die 

The  beginning 

And  some  find  the  world 
Only  the  beginning  of  time 
A brief  moment — ■ 

in  a world  of  moments 
A mere  thought  — 

amongst  a thousand  thoughts. 

The  world; 

A piece  of  dust 
Unstable. 

A dimming  light 
In  the  presence  of  — 
a billion  candles. 

And  life; 

An  insignificant  moment  in  the  hearts  of  poets. 

by  Marvin  L.  Lehrer,  ’64 
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Cross  Word  Puzzle 

by  ROBERT  A.  BACKMAN,  ’64 


ACROSS 


DOWN 


1. 

postures 

1. 

introduction 

5. 

sun  god 

2, 

spot  in  a desert 

7. 

weather  forecast 

3. 

relaxes 

8. 

soft  metal 

4. 

printer’s  measure 

9. 

il-(etre) 

5. 

to  sound 

10. 

ping 

6. 

angel  (French) 

11. 

row 

8. 

preposition 

13. 

geranium  (abbrev.) 

10. 

stolen  property 

14. 

Master  of  Science  (abbrev.) 

12. 

sings  cheerfully 

15. 

French  pronoun 

16. 

compass  direction 

16. 

a mythological  being 

17. 

part  of  the  body 

17. 

pronoun 

18. 

chemical  suffix 

19. 

destroyed 

20. 

musical  note 

20. 

part  of  a fish 

21. 

avoid 

(Soil 

(Solution  on  Page  28) 
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Lilies  of  the  Field 

by  PAUL  K.  C.  BAILEY,  ’64 


And  Jesus  said,  "And  why  take  ye  thought 
for  raiment  ? Consider  the  lilies  of  the  field, 
how  they  grow;  they  toil  not,  neither  do 
they  spin.” 

In  the  motion  picture,  Lilies  of  the  Field,  Homer 
Smith,  depicted  by  Sidney  Poitier,  plays  the  part  of  a 
black  Baptist  who  bnilds  a chapel  for  five  white 
nuns  in  Germany.  Homer  was  traveling  through  the 
country  when  he  ventured  upon  a nunnery.  His  only 
purpose  for  stopping  was  to  get  water.  He  had  no 
idea  that  he  was  the  "answer”  to  the  nuns’  prayers. 

From  the  time  Homer  started  to  sing  "Amen”  as 
only  a Baptist  knows  how,  the  picture  began  to  live. 
He  sang.  They  sang; 

Amen,  Amen,  Amen,  Amen,  Amen. 

Sing  it  over.  Amen, 

See  the  baby,  Amen, 

Laid  in  a manger.  Amen, 

On  Christmas  morning.  Amen,  Amen,  Amen. 


Se  Him  in  the  temple.  Amen, 

Talking  with  the  elders.  Amen, 

Who  admire  His  wisdom.  Amen,  Amen,  Amen. 

Marching  to  Jerusalem,  Amen, 

Over  palm  branches.  Amen, 

In  pomp  and  splendor.  Amen,  Amen,  Amen. 

'The  whole  picture  is  based  on  the  verse  from  the 
Bible:  "Consider  the  lilies  of  the  field,  how  they 
grow;  they  toil  not,  neither  do  they  spin.”  How 
many  of  us  take  time  to  consider  the  lilies  of  the 
field  ? The  Lord  will,  and  does  provide.  Homer 
Simth  shows  us  that  He  does.  After  much  hard 
work,  he  goes  away  without  taking  any  money  from 
the  nuns.  He  left  with  a warm  heart  knowing  that 
he  had  built  a chapel  for  five  white  nuns.  'The  motion 
picture,  Lilies  of  the  Field,  goes  deeper  than  this. 
It  shows  us  the  unity  of  human  brotherhood. 

Lilies  of  the  Field  is  a picture  everyone  should  see. 
Only,  you  can  get  out  of  the  picture  what  you  want 
I know  you’ll  enjoy  it,  but  first  consider  the  "lilies  of 
the  field.” 


Most  Frightening  Adventure 

by  FRANKLIN  LIU,  ’66 


I can  still  remember  it  very  clearly;  it  was  a 
bright,  hot  July  afternoon.  Everything  seemed  to  be 
very  still,  not  a soul  was  moving,  not  a sound  was 
heard.  For  some  unusual  reason  everything  was  in 
a state  of  suspense.  My  room  was  extremely  warm, 
and  somehow,  I found  myself  in  no  mood  to  do 
much  of  anything.  I shivered,  for  I thought  possibly 
the  world  was  coming  to  an  end.  It  was  getting 
rather  boring,  so  I thought  I would  walk  around  the 
block  and  relax  a bit. 

Every  five  or  ten  minutes,  I would  see  pedestrians 
hurrying  by  as  if  they  were  late  for  an  appointment. 
Nevertheless,  I was  very  pleased  to  see  them.  It  was 
a rather  long  and  tiring  walk,  and  soon  I decided  to 
turn  back.  Accidentally  my  foot  stepped  on  some- 
thing solid.  Much  to  my  amazement,  I found  a rather 
beaten  gold  wrist  watch  lying  next  to  my  toe.  I 
picked  it  up  and  found  it  was  still  working.  It  was 
working  very  well  indeed.  I wondered  who  could 
have  lost  it;  unconsciously  I tried  it  on. 


All  of  a sudden  the  whole  sky,  which  was  bright 
and  sunny,  grew  grey  and  darkened  at  an  incredible 
speed.  I noticed  that  my  heart  was  beating  much 
faster  now,  and  that  I was  perspiring  rather  heavily. 
My  eyes  were  sore  and  could  not  focus  properly. 
I looked  everywhere  and  found  everything  not  only 
blurred,  but  functioning  backwards,  including  myself. 
I raised  my  trembling  arms  and  rubbed  my  eyes 
instantly.  But  it  did  not  help  at  all!  I looked  at  the 
gold  watch  and  was  astonished,  to  find  it  working 
backwards.  It  was  not  until  later,  much  later,  that  I 
realized  that  it  was  the  watch  causing  everything  to 
function  in  reverse. 

I found  myself  backing  up  the  path  I had  pre- 
viously taken.  I was  completely  helpless.  I seemed  to 
have  no  control  over  my  body  and  movements.  Soon, 
at  home,  I vomited  the  food  I ate.  But  the  food 
came  from  my  mouth  and  landed  neatly  on  my  din- 

( Continued  on  Page  28 ) 
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May  I Have  Your  Attention,  Please? 


Photograph  by  ELLIOTT  FINE,  ’64 


The  name  of  fames  A.  Robinson  should  be  added  to  the  list  of  Room  Captains  and 
Room  Representatives  of  the  English  High  - Sophomore  Annex. 


English  High-Sophomore  Annex 
Glenmont  Road 
Brighton,  Massachusetts 

Dear  Fellow  Classmates: 

We  as  individuals  should  know  we  have  certain 
responsibilities  to  fulfill.  One  is  the  payment  of  a 
small  fee  of  fifty  cents,  to  become  an  honorary  mem- 
ber of  the  Home  and  School  Association.  Time  after 
time,  we  are  surely  asked,  not  forced,  to  contribute; 
but  not  one  of  us  actually  seems  to  realize  how  very 
important  the  Home  and  School  Association  is. 

First  of  all,  and  most  important,  are  six  yearly 
scholarship  grants  of  one  hundred  dollars,  each  to 
worthy  and  outstanding  classmates.  We  individually 
might  never  get  credited  with  such  an  award,  but 
surely  we  know  some  of  our  classmates  will  be 
benefited  by  one.  Then,  why  should  they  be  deprived 
of  it?  Will  it  be  because  of  our  neglect?  Secondly, 


the  Home  and  School  Association  works  with  our 
parents;  that  is,  with  those  who  showed  an  interest 
and  joined  to  aid  us  in  becoming  better  adults,  by 
attending  meetings,  and  listening  to  outstanding  edu- 
cators and  citizens.  Our  parents  have  a clear  picture 
of  the  value  of  the  Home  and  School  Association. 
It  is  our  duty  then,  as  Sophomores  of  the  English 
High  School,  to  encourage  support,  and  participate 
in  all  Home  and  School  activities. 

It  is  our  duty  to  prompt  and  persuade  our  parents 
to  belong  to  this  organization.  But  how  shall  we  do 
it?  Shall  we  sit  back,  and  forget  about  the  Member- 
ship Fee?  Shall  we  forget  that  the  Home  and  School 
Association  was  ever  established  for  our  benefit? 
No,  it  is  up  to  us  to  see  that  our  part  is  played.  It  is 
up  to  us  that  our  parents  play  their  part,  and  only 
then,  can  we  have  a great  Home  and  School  Asso- 
ciation. 

Alan  N.  Riman,  ’66 
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5n  jWemonam 

^arolii  Pro&m 

CHEMISTRY  TEACHER 
MASTER  1912  - 1952 

It  is  with  sorrow  and  regret  that  we  announce  the  recent  death  of  Harold  I.  Brown 
who  was  for  many  years  an  outstanding  Chemistry  teacher  at  the  English  High  School. 

His  forty  years  of  dedicated  service  are  well  remembered  by  all  who  studied  under 
him  or  worked  with  him.  He  set  a high  standard  of  achievement  for  himself,  his 
associates,  and  his  pupils. 

A scholarship  in  his  memory  will  be  awarded  to  an  outstanding  member  of  the 
senior  class  this  year. 


I 


Ollmtott  (H.  ^cl|effy 

TEACHER  OF  ENGLISH 
MASTER  1910-1947 

Resolutions 
on  the  death  of 
Clinton  Cyrus  Scheffy 
June  8,  1963 

WHEREAS  the  death  of  CLINTON  CYRUS  SCHEFFY  m his  86th  year  has  deprived 
the  community  of  an  esteemed  and  scholarly  townsman  and  instructor  in  letters,  and 
WHEREAS  this  citizen,  during  long  residence  in  Mansfield,  found  time  in  his  busy 
career  to  evidence  personal  concern  for  the  educational  welfare  of  our  youth  on  several 
occasions. 

Be  It  Resolved  that  the  Board  of  Selectmen  of  Mansfield  spread  upon  the  records  of  the 
Annual  Town  Report  this  public  acknowledgment  of  Mr.  Scheffy’s  keen  understanding 
of  the  complexities  of  formal  education,  and  his  invaluable  service  to  the  town  as  a 
member  and  chairman  of  the  School  Committee  in  1915,  1916  and  1917,  and  again  as  a 
member  of  the  Committee  in  1925,  1926  and  1927. 

Board  of  Selectmen 

George  F.  Dustin  Salvatore  DeLutis 

G.  Kenneth  Willis  Virgile  C.  Martin 

Norman  A.  Vickery 


From  the  1963  Town  Report 
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Hockey 

by  ROBERT  J.  McKENNA,  '64 


BCH  1 — EHS  0 
Tech  6 — EHS  0 
Tech  3 — EHS  3 

The  Blue  and  Blue  pucksters  commenced  the  1964 
hockey  season  with  a heart  breaking  defeat  to  B.C.H. 
Though  the  team  fought  hard  and  diligently,  with 
freshmen  net-minder,  Mike  Sullivan  thwarting  off 
many  eaglet  onslaughts,  the  scoreboard  showed  a 
final  tally  of  1 to  nothing  in  favor  of  the  Maroon 
and  Gold.  Hard  luck  followed  our  skaters  when  the 
Technicians  proved  to  be  superior  and  when  the 
Plumbers  of  Trade  managed  an  upsetting  tie. 
Tommy  McLaughlin,  Larry  Ayers,  and  Joe  DiCicco 
did  the  honors  for  English. 

Dot  0 — EHS  8 

The  next  Arena  encounter  saw  the  determined 
Double  Blue  wallop  the  Red  Men  of  Dorchester, 
eight  to  nothing.  Steve  Carrol  paced  the  team  with 
two  goals.  Following  his  first  tally,  Steve  set  up  the 
next  two  redlights,  scored  by  Co-Captain  Gene 
Corbett  and  Dick  Connolly.  The  second  period  saw 
but  one  goal  when  Sophomore  Tony  McNabb 
dented  the  Red  and  Black  net  from  fifteen  feet  out. 
Hungry  for  points,  the  second  line  let  loose  with 
their  talents  when  Neil  McLaughlin,  John  MacLean, 
and  Carl  DeSimoni  wrapped  up  the  victory. 


Freshman  net-minder  Bobby  Sullwan  thwarts  an 
Eaglet  attempt  while  teammates  Tommy  McLaughlin, 
Steve  Carroll,  and  Co-Captains  Gene  Corbett  and 
Mike  Morrissey  rush  to  his  aid. 

BCH  1 — EHS  3 

For  the  second  loop  of  the  season  the  team  faced 
B.C.H.  in  good  spirits  and  downed  them  by  two 


goals.  It  was  a hard-fought  first  period  with  the 
Eaglets  scoring  ahead  of  English.  Then,  in  the 
second,  Larry  Ayers  converged  Co-Captain  Gene 
Corbett’s  well-placed  pass  into  a well-maneuvered 
goal.  The  third  period  came,  and  the  tension 
mounted.  The  skating  w-as  fast  and  the  checking 
brutal.  Passing  became  the  Maroon  and  Gold’s  main 
objective  but  was  soon  dispensed  with  when  Joe 
DiCicco  made  an  interception  and  tallied  unassisted. 
Fine  defensive  measures  made  by  Bill  McCann  and 
Brian  McCusker  also  aided  in  the  triumph.  But  again 
hard  luck  hit  the  team,  when  it  was  learned  that 
Co-Captain  Mike  Morrissey  would  miss  the  next  two 
games  because  of  a leg  injury  received  in  the  second 
period. 

Tech  1 — EHS  0 

In  the  sixth  game  of  the  season  an  undaunted 
English  met  a strong  Technical  Club.  The  Blue  and 
Blue  team  looked  exceptionally  fast  throughout  the 
whole  of  the  game.  Late  in  the  second  period,  the 
White  and  Blue  scored  on  a deflected  shot  which 
net-minder  Mike  Sullivan  had  no  chance  of  saving. 
The  English  sextet  came  back  for  the  third  session 
more  determined  to  win  a game  than  ever  before. 
They  threw  everything  but  the  proverbial  kitchen  sink 
at  the  Technical  net-minder,  but  to  no  avail.  It  was 
a tough  defeat  to  take,  but  we  were  not  discouraged. 
Special  consideration  must  be  given  to  goalie  Sullivan 
and  Joe  DiCicco  who  played  an  exceptional  game. 

Trade  0 — EHS  1 

Troublesome  Trade,  conqueror  of  many  teams  in 
the  past,  extended  our  hockey  team  for  two  periods 
before  Larry  Ayers  lit  the  lamp.  The  game  was 
played  in  our  favor,  but  our  shots  just  would  not  hit 
the  Plumbers’  target.  The  deciding  tally  came  midway 
in  the  third  period  when  defenseman  Ayers  skated 
the  puck  the  length  of  the  ice  and  pierced  the  net 
all  by  his  lonesome.  Other  standouts  of  the  day  were 
Carl  DeSimoni  and  Johnny  MacLean,  who  hustled 
throughout  the  encounter  and  broke  up  many  Trade 
assaults.  Without  surprise  to  anyone,  Larry  Ayers 
received  the  Player  of  the  Week  award  following 
the  game.  This  is  an  honor  which  is  bestowed  on 
one  player,  chosen  from  all  the  teams  competing  at 
the  Arena,  by  the  Arena  Authority. 

Dot  0 — EHS  8 

It  began  to  look  as  if  the  loyal  sons  of  English 
had  no  intention  of  straying  from  the  paths  of  vic- 
tory  again.  At  least  that  was  the  impression  one 
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would  have  got  if  he  had  watched  the  Double  Blue 
slaughter  Dorchester.  Hustling  as  usual,  Larry  Ayers 
set  the  pace  with  two  goals.  Co-Captain  Mike  Mor- 
rissey came  back  from  his  missed  absence  to  tally 
once  and  to  assist  twice.  Tony  McNabb,  a Sopho- 
more standout  and  a promising  hockey  player  for 
next  year’s  squad  followed  Morrissey’s  example  of 
one  goal  and  two  set  ups.  Other  tallies  came  from 
Junior  Richie  Connolly,  Carl  DeSimoni  and  Co- 
Captain  Gene  Corbett.  Relieving  net-minder  Sullivan 
in  the  third  period  was  Binky  Troyce,  who  presersed 
the  shutout  with  many  fine  saves. 

Latin  3 — EHS  0 

The  first  of  the  two  traditional  games  finally 
arrived.  Capitalizing  on  the  second  lines  back  check- 
ing, Latin  received  two  gifts  in  the  first  and  second 
periods.  The  third  session  saw  a more  balanced 
encounter,  but  the  Blue  and  Blue  just  could  not  get 
hold  of  the  puck  long  enough  to  score.  Time  ran 
out,  and  the  English  pucksters  sadly  went  down  in 
defeat  to  the  Purple  skaters. 

BCH  4 — EHS  2 
Tech  3 — EHS  2 
Trade  4 — EHS  3 

It  looked  as  if  the  Double  Blue  were  going  to 
triumph  over  the  Eaglets  for  the  second  time  when 
Larry  Ayers  scored  within  a minute  of  the  opening 
period.  But  the  Maroon  and  Gold  had  other  ideas 
as  they  scored  twice  in  the  first  and  once  in  the 


English  takes  the  offence  as  Tommy  McLaughlin 
lets  loose  with  the  hummer,  and  Co-Captain  Alike 
Morrissey  skates  for  a rehoutid. 


second  and  third  sessions.  Undaunted  by  their  three 
goal  lead,  Joe  DiCicco  dented  the  net  for  the  final 
tally  with  the  assist  going  to  Billy  McMann. 
Depressed  by  two  losses,  the  English  skaters  dropped 
their  next  two  games,  definitely  disqualifying  any  of 
their  chances  for  the  State  Tournament. 

Dot  2 — EHS  8 

Again  the  boys  of  Dorchester  bowed  to  the  men 


of  English.  This  encounter  saw  two  promising  Fresh- 
men, Billy  Pereault  and  Bob  Sweeney,  light  the  lamp 
with  a goal  each.  Jimmy  Tracey  contributed  a single- 
ton  when  Richy  Connolly  placed  a smooth  pass  on  his 
stick.  The  third  period  was  the  busiest  of  all,  with 
five  tallies  placed  in  the  Redmen’s  net.  Co-Captain 
Gene  Corbet  started  the  ball  rolling;  and  then,  not 
to  be  outdone,  Larry  Ayers  took  a pass  from  this 
same  Corbett  and  whizzed  one  past  the  Dorchester 
goalie.  Probably  jealous  of  the  Freshmen,  Carl 
DeSimoni  made  another  of  his  fantastic,  non-passing 
and  head  down  carries  which  pierced  the  Red  and 
Black’s  target  from  an  almost  impossible  angle.  Billy 
McMann  saw  an  opening  for  a point  when  he  split 
the  Dorchester  defense  and  sank  an  eight-foot  beauty. 
Mark  Golden  dented  the  net  for  the  final  tally  with 
the  assist  going  to  Sophomore  linemate  Larry  Walker. 

Latin  1 — EHS  2 

The  day  finally  arrived,  and  the  English  six  were 
really  up  for  the  game.  It  was  the  hardest-fought 
encounter  of  the  season.  Latin  scored  first,  and  the 
English  cause  looked  blurry.  But  later  in  the  same 
session  Tommy  McLaughlin  and  Co-Captain  Gene 
Corbett  teamed  up  on  some  pretty  nifty  passing  to 
send  Steve  Carroll  in  for  the  first  English  tally.  In 
the  third  period  Larry  Ayers  who  was  literally  wear- 
ing a purple  uniform  at  the  time,  pierced  Latin’s  net 
for  the  deciding  goal.  For  the  remainder  of  the 
game  both  teams  received  ample  scoring  possibilities, 
but  all  failed  as  Ayers’  tally  proved  to  be  the  clincher. 
Our  defense  was  excellent;  and  at  many  points  Latin 
would  have  capitalized,  had  it  not  been  for  the  per- 
severing efforts  of  Carl  DeSimoni  and  Joe  DiCicco. 
Fine  net  minding  by  goalie  Sullivan  and  superb  for 
checking  and  back  checking  by  Johnny  MacLean  and 
Neil  McLaughlin  also  aided  in  the  victorious  game 
over  the  Purple  and  White. 


Co-Captain  Alike  Morrissey  maneuvers  on  defence, 
and  Carl  DeSimoni  brings  doivn  an  Eaglet  aggressor. 
Other  E.  H.  S.  players  are  Goalie  Sullivan  and 
Co-Captain  Gene  Corbett. 
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Indoor  Track 


by  DANA  BURROWS,  '64 


Morgan  Sweeps  Two  Mile 


With  one  of  the  largest  track  teams  English  has 
ever  had,  our  athletes  began  to  practice  early  in 
December  under  the  excellent  training  of  Mr.  Gillis. 
The  Blue  and  Blue  managed  to  have  a very  success- 
ful season  and  retained  its  city  supremacy  by  winning 
the  Regimental  Championship  late  in  February. 

Severe  competition  was  encountered  early  in  the 
season,  but  English  was  ready.  In  the  early  meets, 
especially  in  the  Huntington  Y.M.C.A.  meet,  several 
of  our  experienced  boys  did  very  well.  And  English, 
at  the  ; invitation  of  Phillip’s  Academy,  won'  the 
Andover  Meet  for  the  very  first  time. 

Throughout  the  season  our  strength  was  mainly 
shown  in  our  experienced  Seniors  and  particularly  by 
those  who  competed  in  the  dashes,  hurdles,  and 
middle  distance  races.  Several  Juniors  — including 
Walter  Morgan  and  Gary  Dipinto  in  the  two  mile, 
Paul  Noonan  and  Maffeo  in  the  mile,  Eric  Newbold 
in  the  1000,  Walter  Myers  in  the  600,  and  Rupert 
Leonard  in  the  300  — helped  comprise  the  strong 


backbone  of  our  team. 

This  year  our  team  ran  its  dual  meets  at  the  Com- 
monwealth Armory,  which  proved  to  be  of  consider- 
able improvement  over  last  year’s  dingy,  dull,  damp 
East  Newton  Street  Armory.  The  Blue  and  Blue  won 
all  its  Boston  Dual  Conference  meets  and  did  fairly 
well  in  the  Novice  Meet.  English  ran  away  with  the 
Trade  dual  meet,  winning  a sweeping  victory.  Tech- 
nical High  proved  to  be  of  some  opposition.  Despite 
our  low  margin  of  points  in  the  field  events  English 
still  won.  In  this  meet  our  Class  "A”  team  won 
seven  out  of  eight  first  places.  Our  "B”  team  cap- 
tured four  out  of  seven  first  places;  and  Ray,  Moss, 
Prince,  and  Richardson  swept  all  four  places  in  the 
B-300.  Also,  Class  "C”  won  the  majority  of  its 
events,  proving  English’s  superior  Spartan  strength. 
In  the  "Relay  Carnival’’  we  won  every  class  event  and 
took  second  place  to  Brighton  in  the  medley  relay. 

The  Boston  English  Track  Team  met  defeat  in 
both  the  School  Boy  B.A.A.  and  the  State  Meet, 
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The  Track  Team 


which  were  held  at  the  Boston  Garden.  Although 
New  Bedford  won  the  B.A.A.  Meet,  English’s  11 
points  enabled  us  to  capture  second  place;  and  the 
only  event  in  which  we  got  first  place  was  the  relay 
race  which  was  composed  of  Leonard,  Martin,  For- 
sythe, and  Wilson.  We  had  two  outstanding  com- 
petitors: Leroy  Wilson  in  the  600-yard  run  and 
Rupert  Leonard  in  the  high  jump.  Both  boys  quali- 
fied for  the  Indoor  Nationals  held  in  New  York. 

The  Double  Blue  lost  one  of  the  most  important 
meets  of  the  season,  the  State  Indoor  Track  Meet,  to 
Weymouth  by  the  slim  margin  of  five-tenths  of  a 
point.  During  this  meet  the  spectacular  relay  race 
decided  the  winners  of  the  Class  "A”  title.  Although 
our  victorious  relay  team  — Rupert  Leonard,  Azel 
Martin,  Glenn  Forsythe,  and  anchor  man  Leroy 
Wilson  — won  in  the  amazing  time  of  2:24.8., 
Weymouth  captured  second  place  in  the  relay  which 
gave  them  the  valuable  points  they  needed  in  order 
to  defeat  English.  Even  though  we  had  won  the 
relay,  we  did  not  have  enough  points  in  the  com- 
bined point  system  to  beat  Weymouth.  The  final 


point  scoring  left  Weymouth  with  18  1/10  points, 
winning,  and  English  taking  second  with  points. 

English  won  the  last  meet  of  the  year,  the  City 
Regimental  Championship,  retaining  its  title  as  City 
Champions.  During  this  meet  we  trailed  Technical 
by  seven  points  after  the  field  events,  but  came  on 
strong  during  the  running  events  to  win  over  Tech 
with  a score  of  114  to  83.  Latin  was  third  with  18 
points.  English  had  one  of  the  two  double  winners 
of  the  meet  — Rupert  Leonard.  He  won  the  Class- 
A-600,  by  15  yards,  over  Butler  of  Tech,  and  also 
the  Class-A-high  jump.  Our  Co-Captain,  Gerry 
Lynch  won  the  A-dash,  by  a foot  over  Farmer  of 
Tech.  Other  firsts  went  to  Martin  in  the  A-hurdles, 
Noonan  in  the  B-mile,  Roberts  in  the  C-hurdles, 
Robinson  in  the  C-440,  and  Co-Captain  Alan  Marston 
in  the  A-mile.  English  also  won  all  the  relay  races. 

Special  credit  should  be  given  to  our  Juniors  and 
Sophomores  who  had  a fairly  successful  season,  and 
again  thanks  is  given  to  our  remarkable  coach, 
Mr.  Gillis. 
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Swimming 

by  WILLIAM  D.  HANRAHAN,  ’65 
Photograph  by  ELLIOTT  FINE,  ’64 


Mayor  Collins  congratulates  Coach  Tarpey  and  Championship  E.H.S. 

Swimming  Team 


The  E.H.S.  Swimming  Team  has  recently  com- 
pleted a most  successful  season.  Much  acclaim  has 
been  heaped  on  this  squad  by  such  knowledgeable 
authorities  as  the  Boston  "Globe”  and  the  Boston 
"Traveler.”  This  in  itself  is  sufficient  tribute  to  the 
exceptional  ability  of  this  championship  squad. 
Inspired  by  the  exhortations  of  their  brilliant  strate- 
gist and  coach,  Dan  Tarpey,  and  his  capable  assistants. 
Bob  Carroll  and  Red  Doherty,  the  squad  soundly 
vanquished  their  opponents  in  every  meet  with  the 
exception  of  a highly  disputable  loss  to  an  inferior 
Brookline  High.  In  the  important  Eastern  Interna- 
tional Meet,  English  overwhelmed  all  opposition, 
and  left  their  nearest  competitor,  Wellesley,  21 
points  in  arrears.  The  State  Meet  was  merely  a 
repetition  of  the  aforementioned,  and  again  their 
closest  rivals  finished  20  points  behind. 

The  outstanding  performer  in  both  meets  was 
Junior  sensation  Bill  Wadman,  who  shattered  the 
established  marks  in  both  the  200-yard  backstroke 
and  the  individual  medley.  The  most  extensive  con- 


tribution was  made  by  Jim  Kelly,  who  was  victorious 
in  the  Eastern  Mass.  Diving  Meet,  and  who  placed 
second  in  the  State  Meet.  Standout  performers 
throughout  this  championship  were  free  stylers  Joe 
Hughes,  Tom  Legge,  Jim  Heelon,  and  Bob  Joyce; 
breaststrokers  Ed  Doherty,  and  "Butterflyer”  Mike 
Donohue;  divers  Jim  Kelly  and  Clyde  Dempsey,  and 
the  team’s  outstanding  performer.  Bill  Wadman. 

The  unsung  hero  award  must  be  presented  to  all- 
star  manager  "Chuck”  Hamburg,  whose  aquatic 
exploits  in  the  Rindge  Tech  Meet  are  legendary,  and 
the  point  which  he  garnered  in  that  same  meet  must 
certainly  qualify  him  for  "Manager  of  the  Year.” 

Mr.  Tarpey  and  his  assistants  deserve  a great 
measure  of  credit  for  the  exceptional  performances 
rendered  by  his  team.  According  to  authoritative 
sources,  the  prospects  for  next  year’s  teams  are  bright, 
and  even  threaten  to  outshine  the  successes  of  the 
recently  terminated  season. 
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Basketball 

by  WILLIAM  D.  HANRAHAN,  ’65 


English  High  vs.  Tech 

In  the  opening  game  of  the  season,  English  High 
battled  an  always  powerful  Tech  High  to  a standstill 
through  four  regulation  periods,  but  lost  the  game  in 
a seat-squirming  overtime  period  by  a scant  2 points. 
The  game  was  played  close  to  the  chest  throughout, 
and  only  a superlative  effort  on  the  part  of  All-Star 
Harry  Barnes  prevented  English  from  gaining  the 
verdict.  Fine  efforts  were  made  by  Lovette  Tucker 
with  18  points,  George  McCarthy  with  12,  and  Bill 
Overton  with  9 points  and  a raft  of  rebounds. 

English  vs.  Trade 

Height  told  the  story  in  the  season’s  second 
encounter,  as  Trade  out-rebounded  a game  English 
squad,  which  had  the  lead  at  halftime,  and  went  on 
to  record  an  impressive  victory.  A little  help  for  Bill 
Overton  on  the  boards  might  have  made  a significant 
difference  on  the  scoreboard.  George  McCarthy  led 
all  scorers  with  20  points,  and  he  was  followed  by 
Bill  Overton  and  Lovette  Tucker,  each  with  14. 
Again  the  team  played  well,  ut  it  was  a case  of  too 
much  height  on  both  boards. 

English  vs.  Tech 

The  second  meeting  with  Tech  was  again  close. 
Although  trailing  badly  at  the  half,  the  Blue  and 
Blue  stormed  back;  and  but  for  a temporary  lapse  in 
the  period,  they  would  have  been  able  to  pull  it  out 
in  the  hectic  fourth  period.  Leading  the  parade  for 
English  was  Captain  Lovette  Tucker,  with  17,  fol- 
lowed by  Bill  Overton  with  16.  Lack  of  team  scoring 
was  surely  evident  in  this  tilt. 

English  vs.  Dorchester 

The  first  victory  for  the  Blue  and  Blue  came  at  the 
expense  of  hapless  Dot.  Although  holding  a lead  of 
nearly  one  point  at  halftime,  English  returned  to  the 
court  and  overpowered  their  weaker  rivals  with  a 


tremendous  second  half  burst.  As  usual,  Lovette 
Tucker  led  the  scorers  with  18  points,  pursued  by 
George  McCarthy,  who  contributed  17  markers  to 
the  cause,  and  by  Bill  Overton  who  contributed  13 
points  and  a fine  defensive  job. 

English  vs.  Latin 

In  a complete  reversal  of  form,  E.H.S.  displayed  a 
scoring  punch,  and  mauled  their  perennial  rival  Latin 
School  by  a decisive  score.  The  outcome  was  never 
in  doubt,  and  it  was  only  a matter  of  how  high  a 
score  the  Blue  and  Blue  would  roll  up.  An  out- 
standing offensive  performance  was  rendered  by 
George  McCarthy,  who  led  all  scorers  with  26  points. 
Lovette  Tucker  and  Bill  Overton  contributed  18 
apiece,  and  both  played  well  on  defense.  It  is  very 
possible  that  the  relatively  high  point  total  of  tPe 
Latins  was  due  to  the  generosity  of  Coach  King  who 
allowed  the  subs  to  finish  the  game. 

English  vs.  Dorchester 

Against  their  favorite  "cousins,”  English  again  dis- 
played a very  versatile  attack,  and  again  easily  van- 
quished Dot.  The  game  for  all  intents  and  purposes 
was  over  at  the  half,  but  it  seemed  that  the  Dots 
were  determined  to  lose  in  an  even  more  convincing 
fashion  as  they  could  manage  but  10  points  in  the 
entire  third  period  against  the  Blue  and  Blue  bench. 
Lovette  Tucker  was  top  gun  for  English  with  17 
points,  and  was  trailed  by  consistently  hot  shooting 
— George  McCarthy  with  16. 

English  vs.  B.  C.  High 

The  Blue  and  Blue  played  one  of  their  better 
games  against  B.C.  High,  only  to  be  edged  by  a 
mere  two  points.  It  was  an  extremely  disappointing 
defeat  to  swallow  as  the  boys  played  good  ball  — • 
but  no  cigar ! Bill  Overton  contributed  24  points, 
and  did  a yeomanlike  job  on  the  boards.  Lovette 
Tucker  had  15,  and  Malcolm  Marshall  netted  15 
points. 
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English  vs.  Trade 

Again  English  went  down  to  defeat  at  the  hands 
of  a towering  Trade  squad.  An  horrendous  opening 
period  by  Trade  gave  the  optimists  reason  to  hope, 
but  this  hope  was  crushed  along  with  the  English 
five  by  a tremendous  second  period  burst  by  Trade 
which  enabled  them  to  gain  the  lead,  a lead  which 
they  never  relinquished.  The  Blue  and  Blue  had  a 
relatively  poor  shooting  night,  and  as  a result,  the 
only  player  performing  up  to  par  was  Bill  Overton 
with  13  points. 

English  vs.  Tech 

For  the  third  time  this  season  Technical  defeated 
English;  this  game,  however,  was  a most  decisive 
loss.  The  Blue  and  Blue  could  not  get  untracked  and 
were  unable  to  tally  with  any  frequency  during  the 
contest.  Harry  Barnes  played  his  customary  stellar 
ball  game,  and  the  English  defense  were  unable  to 
contain  him.  Tucker  and  McCarthy  were  held  to 
9 and  6 points  respectively,  and  that  statistic  tells 
the  story.  High  points  men  for  English  were  Over- 
ton  and  Marshall,  each  with  13  points. 

English  vs.  Dorchester 

Fortunately,  it  was  again  time  to  encounter  Dot, 
and  this  was  indeed  a boon  for  the  Blue  and  Blue. 
It  was  a matter  of  piling  up  a commanding  lead  at 


the  outset,  and  holding  on  at  the  end  for  the  win. 
It  seems  unfortunate  that  the  Blue  and  Blue  could 
not  have  scheduled  more  contacts  with  Dorchester 
this  season.  George  McCarthy  reverted  to  his  old 
form  and  led  the  scorers  with  14  points.  Bill 
Overton  and  Jim  Cooly  contributed  13  markers  each. 

English  vs.  Latin 

In  the  season’s  finale  against  Latin  School,  the 
boys  in  Blue  relinquished  an  early  lead  and  eventually 
succeeded  in  dropping  the  ball  game  to  the  Purple 
and  White.  Lovette  Tucker  played  an  outstanding 
ball  game,  and  he  topped  all  scores  with  32  points. 
George  McCarthy  played  well  and  scored  13  points. 
Overton  also  scored  13  points.  Except  for  these 
three  boys,  the  effort  of  the  team  was  on  the  nega- 
tive side. 

Although  not  particularly  impressive  percentge- 
wise,  this  past  season  provided  some  exciting  ball 
games  and  displayed  to  all  observers  the  competitive 
spirit  of  the  team.  Outstanding  performances  over 
the  course  of  the  season  were  rendered  by  Lovette 
Tucker,  who  has  recently  been  named  to  the  City  All 
Stars;  Bill  Overton  who  has  been  similarly  honored; 
and  George  McCarthy,  who  was  overlooked  in  the 
voting,  but  contributed  significantly  in  every  ball 
game.  Other  letter  winners  were  Malcolm  Marshall, 
Jim  Cooly,  Henry  Ross,  Melvin  Story,  Haskell  Ken- 
nedy, Curtis  Clemons,  Richard  Koch,  Stanley  Gibson, 
and  Ronald  Sargent.  Mr.  Joseph  King  was  the  coach. 
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by  STEPHEN  A.  WILLIAMS,  ’65 


Society  has  always  had,  and  always  will  have, 
something  new,  something  different,  to  latch  on  to; 
and  society  of  the  present  (teenage,  anyway)  has 
found  the  object  of  its  enthusiasm;  The  Beatles  of 
England.  If  one  should  pass  by  a theatre  where  at 
that  time  the  Beatles  are  appearing,  he  w(X)uld  surely 
feel  the  shakes  and  the  rumble.  England’s  teenagers, 
for  the  most  part  girls,  hysterically  welcome  the 
Beatles  with  screams  and  riots;  England’s  adults 
regard  the  ever  present  "Beatlemania"  with  horror 
and  disgust,  and  some  even  with  fear  at  seeing  mass 
hysteria  break  out  because  of  the  Beatles.  Why  the 
Beatles?  Well,  let’s  see  . . . 

They  started  playing  together  back  in  1958,  in 
small  cellar,  clubs  along  the  Mersey  River  in  Liver- 
pool. They  w'ere  soon  officially  'discovered’  by  Brian 
Epstein,  a local  record  store  owner,  who  considered 
them  worthy  of  his  help.  Epstein  booked  the  then 
"Silver  Beatles”  in  Hamburg,  Germany,  which  was 
and  is  a starting  place  for  new  vocal  groups.  In  a 
hideaway  club  in  Germany,  the  Beatles  became  a 
success,  and  decided  to  drop  "Silver”  from  their 
name.  And  the  rest  is  history. 

Who  are  the  Beatles?  They  are  not  a group  of 
angry  young  men,  nor  do  they  bear  any  grudge 
against  society.  They  feel  that  their  main  purpose  is 
to  entertain.  The  acknowledged  leader  of  the  group 
is  John  Lennon,  known  as  the  "sexy  Beatle.”  He  is 
the  founder  of  the  group  and  gave  them  their  name. 
Next  is  Paul  McCartney,  writer  and  improviser  for 
the  Beatles.  Paul  plays  bass  guitar,  and  is  known 
as  the  "bouncy  Beatle.”  The  lead  guitarist  is  George 
Harrison,  called  the  "quiet  Beatle,”  but  once  he 
begins  to  sing,  the  name  is  out  of  place.  Last,  but 
certainly  not  least,  is  the  drummer  of  the  group, 
Ringo  Starr.  Ringo  sits  at  his  drums  with  a constant 
frown  on  his  face,  and  a posture  like  that  of  a 
great  Buddha.  Once  asked  why  he  wore  six  rings  at 


once  on  his  hands,  he  replied,  "Because  I can’t  fit 
them  all  in  me  nose.”  He  is  affectionately  called  the 
"Beatle  Beatle.” 

If  any  of  you  are  still  dubious  about  the  Beatles’ 
success,  consider: 

— At  London  Airport,  a reporter  covering  the  arrival 
of  the  Beatles  had  her  hand  kissed  a number  of 
times  by  frantic  teenagers  who  saw  it  brush  acci- 
dentally against  the  back  of  a Beatle. 

— In  Portsmouth,  two  girls  camped  outside  a theatre 
for  four  days  and  nights  to  assure  themselves  entrance 
to  a Beatle  performance. 

— On  the  Top  Ten  record  lists  in  Britain,  in  all  three 
classes  of  current  records  (long  play,  extend  play 
and  singles)  the  Beatles  held  Number  One  and  Num- 
ber Two  spot  at  the  same  time. 

— Parlophone,  the  label  which  the  Beatles  record  on, 
was  swamped  for  one  million  orders  on  a new  Beatle 
record  three  months  before  its  release. 

If  one  goes  to  England  now  he  can  purchase 
Beatle  wigs,  wallpaper,  buttons,  autographed  photos, 
suits,  and  a long  list  of  other  miscellaneous  items. 

It  is  impossible  to  attribute  the  success  of  the 
Beatles  to  any  one  thing,  and  it  is  in  doubt  whether 
even  the  Beatles  themselves  are  aware  what  has  car- 
ried them  along  this  tidal  wave  of  fame  and  fortune. 
In  closing  this  article,  I would  like  to  dedicate  it  to 
my  English  teacher,  who  bestowed  upon  the  Beatles 
the  fond  title  of  "The  Four  Jerks.” 

(Yeah, 

Yeah, 

Yeah!) 
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Companion  Poems 

by  JOHN  T.  KEARNEY,  ’65 


Travelogue 


I believe  it  compares  with  a Bank-Holiday, 

’Tho  the  Romans  of  yore  worked  much  harder  at  play. 
Marc  Antony  ’tended  to  "go-the-rounds” 

(For  the  purse  of  the  Circus  was  L15). 

Ah ! The  Romans  of  Bygone  were  splendidly  sporty, 
(Except  in  the  pastorals  painted  by  Forti) 

Which  show  them  asleep  in  the  gutters  and  kennels  — 
(Sufficient  to  fluster  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds). 

Aye!  Caesar  was  back  with  his  conquestadores. 

Who  were  elsewhere  employed  — O ! Tempera ! O ! 
Mores ! 

That  at  the  Arena  where  Julius  presided. 

And  Cassius  whispered,  and  Brutus  confided. 

And  Antony  hobbled,  Calpuria  whimpered. 

And  Cicero  thundered,  as  Senators  simpered. 

But  instead,  were  "at  rudders”  — perhaps,  in  their 
lingo. 

Their  actions  are  better  described  as  "At  bingo”. 

Hai!  The  clarions  sounded;  the  trumpeteers  brayed! 
(The  sackbut  and  xylophone  also  were  played.) 

The  temples  and  statues  were  smothered  in  laurels. 
And  the  necks  of  patricians  encumbered  with  corals. 
For  Julius  Caesar  was  back  in  Rome. 

(He  had  taken  a Booing  that  Tuesday  from  Nome.) 


Critique  of  Pure  Rosin 

In  the  Period  Tuscan, 

With  Art  Della  Cruscan, 

In  leathers  and  laces  abounding. 

Artisans  by  the  numbers 
Were  painting  cucumbers. 

Or  involved  in  prime  pewterwares  pounding, 
Still  lifes  and  stilettos. 

And  pots  of  palmettos. 

And  perfumes  and  poisons  from  Florence, 
And  cabinet  makers. 

And  seascapes  of  breakers 
Were  engulphing  the  Art  World  in  torrents. 
One  remembers  with  venom 
The  pastels  of  Blenheim, 

'The  plumage  of  ladies  ’precocious’; 

And  the  slabs  Ciceronic 

Were  all  but  laconic 

In  their  tableaux  to  C.  Quintus  Roscius. 

In  those  days  of  pole-axes 
And  laughable  taxes. 

One  painted  a rose  — or  an  Hessian, 

But  to-day,  one  hurls  rubbish 
On  canvases  cubbish. 

And  designates  trash  ’self-expression’  . . . 
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Senior  Class  News 


( Contmued  from  Page  5 ) 


Massachusetts  District  of  Student  Councils  at  Canton 
High  School.  At  the  convention,  the  delegates 
attended  seminars  and  assemblies,  and  ate  a three 
course  turkey  dinner. 

At  E.  H.  S.  the  Council  is  preparing  signs  to  be 
put  over  obscenities  in  the  corridors,  buying  hooks 
for  the  locker  room,  and  attempting  to  arrange  several 
student  exchange  programs. 

We  would  like  to  entreat  members  of  the  student 
body  to  submit  any  sincere  suggestions  pertaining 
to  scholastic  endeavors.  Suggestions  may  be  given 
to  Mr.  Mosher,  the  faculty  advisor  of  the  Student 
Council. 

MARK  E.  DAVIS,  President,  ’64 

'Dancing  and  the  Prom 

The  Prom  Committee  has  been  busy  at  work  pre- 
paring the  social  event  of  1964.  Arrangements  have 
been  completed  and  now  only  details  remain. 

The  prom  will  be  held  at  the  Sidney  Hill  Country 
Club  on  May  29th  with  Jimmy  Hahn’s  Orchestra 
supplying  the  music. 

This  committee  wishes  the  best  time  in  the  world 
to  the  members  of  the  class  of  ’64  on  their  night. 

STEPHEN  D.  DIXON,  ’64 

What  the  Yearbook  Editor 
Has  to  Say 

Members  of  the  senior  class  will  be  ama2ed  when 
the  1964  Yearbooks  arrive.  Without  any  unforseeable 
occurrences,  the  Yearbook  of  the  class  of  ’64  will  be 
issued  earlier  than  the  Yearbooks  of  previous  classes 
have  ever  been. 


This  Yearbook  Staff  has  been  ingenious.  Our  Year- 
book will  vary  in  many  ways  from  those  of  past  years. 
If  you  desire  information  concerning  this  publication, 
please  come  into  104A  any  morning  between  8:30 
A.  M.  and  9:00  A.  M. 

MARK  DAVIS,  ’64 

T'he  Song  Committee 

With  the  aid  of  Mr.  Houlihan  and  Mrs.  Russell, 
the  Song  Committee  was  able  to  compose  a worthy 
class  song  for  the  graduation  exercises  for  the  class 
of  ’64.  Three  students  were  exceptionally  important 
in  its  writing;  Gilbert  J.  Weiner,  Alan  K.  Marston, 
and  Edgar  F.  Tatro.  The  class  song,  in  two  verses, 
is  written  to  the  tune  of  "Navy  Blue  and  Gold.” 

EDGAR  F.  TATRO,  ’64 

Solution  — Cross  Word  Puzzle 
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Most  Frightening  Adventure 

( Contmued  from  Page  14) 


ner  plate.  Later  I backed  all  the  way  to  school.  I 
found  myself  first  in  my  sixth  period  classroom, 
fifth,  fourth  then  third  and  so  forth.  I yelled  to  my 
classmates.  They  did  not  hear  me  at  all,  for  no 
sound  came  out  of  my  mouth.  There  was  no  way 
that  anyone  could  interfere  or  help  me.  Very  excitedly 
I smashed  my  wrist  against  my  locker,  hoping  thereby 
to  break  the  mysterious  watch  and  bring  everything 
back  to  normal.  Unfortunately,  things  did  not  work 
out  the  way  I hoped  they  would. 

Instead,  the  watch  was  now  running  at  a much 
greater  speed.  My  heart  beat  faster  and  faster.  It  did 


not  beat  evenly  until  it  caught  up  with  the  ticking  of 
the  watch.  Most  ghastly  of  all,  everyone  became 
younger  and  younger  every  second.  The  worst  of  all 
was  that  there  was  nothing  I could  do  but  to  watch 
myself  perish!  The  watch  kept  ticking  and  ticking. 
There  was  pain  in  my  body.  I screamed  with  all  my 
might,  but  again  no  sound  came  out.  My  throat 
began  to  burn  and  hurt  unbearably.  Then,  when  I 
was  about  to  lose  consciousness,  a strong  arm 
grabbed  me  firmly  at  my  shoulder,  and  I heard  my 
elder  brother  saying,  "Wake  up,  wake  up  Frankie,  it’s 
time  to  get  up.” 
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Parallel  Presidents 

Culled  from  many  sources  and 
Contributed  by  RICHARD  M.  WALSH,  ’65 


KENNEDY 


LINCOLN 


Elected  president  in  1961. 
President  Kennedy  had 
four  children;  two  died. 

The  presidents  personal 
secretary  was  named 
Evelyn  Lincoln. 

He  faced  a Civil  Rights 
problem  with  the  Negro. 
Although  unknown  as  a 
Statesman,  he  won  important 
debates  against  leading 
congressmen. 

He  wanted  to  be  known  as 
the  president  who  succeeded 
in  bringing  peace  abroad  as 
well  as  in  the  United  States. 
The  president  was  shot  from 
a warehouse  and  his  accused 
killer  was  later  captured 
in  a theater. 

The  President  was  shot  in 
the  back  of  the  head  on  a 
Friday,  by  a fanatic  who 
had  no  political  reasons. 

It  was  said  that,  "The 
cortege  was  a spectacle 
that  reaffirmed  his 
importance  to  the  nation.” 
The  president  was  buried  in 
Arlington  National  Cemetery. 
He  was  succeeded  by  a 
Southerner  named  Johnson. 


Elected  president  in  1861. 
President  Lincoln  had 
four  children;  two  died. 

The  presidents  personal 
secretary  was  named 
John  Kennedy. 

He  faced  a Civil  Rights 
problem  with  the  Negro. 
Although  unknown  as  a 
Statesman,  he  won  important 
debates  against  leading 
congressmen. 

He  wanted  to  be  known  as 
the  president  who  succeeded 
in  bringing  peace  abroad  as 
well  as  in  the  United  States. 
The  president  was  shot  in  a 
theater  and  his  accused 
killer  was  later  captured  in 
a storage  barn. 

The  President  was  shot  in 
the  back  of  the  head  on  a 
Friday,  by  a fanatic  who 
had  no  political  reasons. 

It  was  said  that,  "The 
cortege  was  a spectacle 
that  reaffirmed  his 
importance  to  the  nation.” 
The  president  was  buried  in 
Arlington  National  Cemetery. 
He  was  succeeded  by  a 
Southerner  named  Johnson. 
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Exchanges 

by  DANA  T.  BURROWS,  ’64 


Unusual  exchanges  were  received  from  two  all-girl 
Catholic  schools.  Both  newspapers  were  entertaining 
and  one  sided.  The  staffs  of  both  the  SLANT  of 
St.  Patrick’s  College  in  Townsville,  Australia,  and 
the  ALPHA  of  Cardinal  Cushing  Central  H.  S.  do  a 
good  job  of  reporting  the  happenings  within  the 
school. 

TAM  O’SHANTER,  Lakeland  High  School,  Lake- 
land, Florida. 

The  TAM  O’SHANTER,  without  doubt,  is  one  of 
the  best  literary  magazines  we  have  received.  It  has 
a wide  variety  of  marvelous  poems  and  essays,  many 
of  which  are  deep  in  thought  while  others  are  very 
humorous. 

This  magaizne  contains  all  the  qualities  of  an 
excellent  publication.  It  was  well  organized  and 
prepared,  but  above  all  its  contents  show  the  excel- 
lence of  its  high  school. 

The  detailed  artistic  ability  of  its  artists  is  excel- 
lent. Several  illustrations  were  very  interesting, 
especially  Miss  Samson’s  conception  of  civilization 
traveling  on  the  wings  of  a butterfly  — the  theme  of 
the  magazine. 

It  is  easy  to  see  why  the  TAM  O’SHANTER  was  a 
Medalist  at  the  Columbia  Scholastic  Press  Association 
and  a member  of  the  All-American  Honor  Rating  for 
1963. 

THE  CHALKDUST  — State  College  at  Boston. 

THE  CHALKDUST  give  a candid  and  conci.se 
picture  of  school  news  and  also  of  important  external 
issues.  One  such  issue  concerned  itself  with  teaching 
in  the  Boston  school  system.  It  stated  every  advantage 
for  becoming  a teacher  and  all  the  benefits  derived 
from  being  one.  Unfortunately  this  made  the  article 
a very  opinionated  one.  But  the  facts  given  about  our 
teachers  were  very  interesting.  For  instance,  the 
teachers  of  Boston  get  paid  more  than  the  janitors  — 
revolting  isn’t  it?  Incidentally  the  teachers  that  are 
sought  after  must  possess  high  moral  character  and 
excellent  scholarship.  They  should  also  be  alert, 
mature,  and  emotionally  stable.  And  it  is  evident  we 
students  agree  that  our  teachers  are  of  this  excellent 
repute  . . . 

THE  ARTISAN,  Boston  Technical  High,  Boston, 
Mass. 

THE  ARTISAN  is  a combined  school  newspaper 


and  literary  magazine.  In  it  considerable  attention  is 
devoted  to  the  students,  especially  in  its  fine  Sports 
section.  Also  the  school  spirit  of  the  students  is 
shown  throughout  by  the  articles  and  the  stories. 

THE  JABBERWOCK  — Girls’  Latin  School,  Bos- 
ton, Massachusetts. 

One  of  the  most  remarkable  qualities  of  the 
JABBERWOCK  is  its  unique  humor  which  is 
reflected  in  several  of  the  stories.  Even  the  comedy 
section  is  funny. 

THE  JABBERWOCK  is  up-to-date  in  the  sense 
that  many  stories  and  articles  discuss  items  of  recent 
interest,  such  as  problems  of  prejudice,  topics  on 
music  ranging  from  the  Blues  to  Baez,  and  opinions 
on  dramatics. 

THE  STUDENT'S  PEN  — Pittsfield  High  School, 
Pittsfield,  Massachusetts. 

THE  S'TUDENT’S  PEN  has  some  striking  stories 
and  poems.  One  particular  poem  on  individuality  was 
very  interesting.  It  concerned  unstable  adults  yield- 
ing to  conformity.  A short  story  entitled  "Con- 
formity — Friend  or  Foe’’  dealt  with  an  unstable  boy 
and  how  his  own  companions  and  a car  made  him 
realize  he  was  a weak  follower.  And  in  understand- 
ing what  his  fault  was  he  overcame  it.  Also  there  is 
a very  good  section  devoted  to  the  happenings  wfithin 
the  school. 

B.  U.  NEWS,  Boston  University,  Boston,  Massa- 
chusetts. 

THE  B.  U.  NEWS  is  the  largest  college  weekly  in 
America  and  about  the  best  college  newspaper  we 
have  received.  It  is  very  informative  and  concerns 
itself  with  the  work  of  the  professors  and  students, 
with  special  functions  on  campus,  and  with  almost 
all  of  the  conceivable  news  about  the  university.  In 
addition  it  also  has  a fair  editorial  page. 

Thanks  also  to; 

THE  BACONION,  Bacon  Academy,  Colchester, 
Connecticut. 

THE  NORTH  STAR,  North  Quincy  High  School, 
North  Quincy,  Massachusetts. 

CHICOPEE  HIGHLIGHTS,  Chicopee  High 
School,  Chicopee,  Massachusetts. 
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Circumnavigating  the  Cemetery 

by  STEPHEN  D.  ALMAN,  '64 


First  of  all,  let’s  all  remember  "Remember.” 

Very  soon  a poll  is  going  to  be  taken  in  the  school 
on  who  blows  louder  on  the  intercom  system  — 
Dr.  Malone  or  Mr.  Stewart. 

Heard  outside  Mr.  Berkowitz’s  class:  "Bacteria  are 
the  sexiest  things  on  earth;  they  reproduce  every 
twenty  minutes.” 

Don’t  we  all  miss  our  gym  teacher  who  used  to 
say  "I’ll  make  you  boys  physically  fit,  or  you’ll  die 
trying.^” 

Heard  outside  of  room  321:  "Minus  fire.  Brother.” 

'There  seems  to  be  an  amazing  similarity  between 


the  odor  of  the  chemistry  lab  and  that  of  the  lunch- 
room. 

Heard  outside  of  room  303  during  Captain  Fisher’s 
World  War  II  movies:  "Popcorn,  15^.” 

Who’s  that  teacher  walking  up  and  down  the  third 
floor  corridors  last  period  blowing  a whistle? 

In  213,  we  have  the  only  French  teacher  in  the 
city  with  a British  accent. 

Heard  outside  Room  218:  "Stop  jibbering,  you 
bloody  zanies.” 

Heard  on  Brigham  Circle  bus:  "Who’s  that  hang- 
ing from  the  ceiling?” 


Schoes  from  Macbeth’’  at  the  E.  H.  S. 

by  HARVEY  S.  ROSEN,  ’64 


Fa/r  is  foul,  and  foul  is  fair 
Heard  in  201 

W hat,  can  the  devil  speak  true? 

You  have  a drill  uniform? 

Come  what  come  may 
The  office 

But  screw  your  courage  to  the  sticking  place 
Freshman  annex  gym 

False  face  must  hide  what  false  heart  doth  know 
Where  were  you  last  period? 

The  attempt  and  not  the  deed  confounds  us 
Homework 

Sleep  no  more 
Room  303 

The  labor  we  delight  in  physics  pain 
Physics  lab 

There’s  daggers  in  men’s  smiles 
Heard  in  Room  16 

Better  be  with  the  dead 
Report  card  day 


Now  good  digestion  wait  on  appetite 
Room  4 

Strange  things  I have  in  head 
Room  217 

Double,  double  toil  and  trouble 
On  the  track 

Something  wicked  this  way  comes 
Returning  test  papers 

/ have  done  no  harm,  but  / remember  now 
Detention  room 

Such  welco?ne  and  unwelcome  things  at  once 
Report  card 

Curses,  not  loud  but  deep 
May  15  th 

Tomorrow,  and  tomorrow,  and  tomorrow 
Homework 

Fire  burn  and  cauldron  bubble 
Chem  lab 

After  life’s  ptful  fever  he  sleeps  well 
Summer  vacation 
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The  following  home  rooms  were  inadvertently  omitted  from  the  Thanksgiving  Day 
Souvenir  Program.  We  wish  to  express  their  congratulations  to  our  victorious  football 
team: 


101 

113 

13 

313 

104 

116 

311 
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DELANEY  PRESS 


c^cltaal  and  Cju 


'f 


^uilicatL  anj^ 


★ 


MELROSE 


MASSACHUSETTS 


PURDY 

tA  Cittle  better 

A little  better  skill  in  posing,  a little  better  likeness  and  Boston’s 
foremost  imprint— and  you  have  a much  better  photograph,  much 
more  satisfaction  and  far  wider  approvai  of  results.  Then  we  add 
beautiful  covers  and  scrupulous  care  in  details  of  packing  and, 
mark  it  — we  deliver  on  time.  No  detail  escapes  our  interested 
care. 
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ENGLISH  HIGH  SCHOOL 

Official  Photographer 


